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The simple way to
keep your baby well
See that your baby gets enough fresh
air, sleeps a certain number of hours
each day, wears the right clothes, and
gets the proper food. Then you will
have a well baby, a happy baby, a

rosy, dimpled baby.
If, in spite of all your loving care, baby loses
weight, grows pale and restless, he is not
getting the right food. A well nourished'
baby is seldom sick.
Nurse your baby if you can. If your milk
fails, do not give him cow's milk.the milk
intended for strong little calves, not for your
delicate baby. Give baby the safe substitute
.so like mother's milk that he will never
know the difference.

NestlesFooH
Nestle's is pure, rich milk from healthy cows,
milked in clean dairies, purified and changed
so that the tiniest, frailest baby can digest it.
The heavy, tough curd is made soft and
fleecy as in mother's milk, and the special
things your baby needs to build a healthy
little body are added. Just add cold water
and boil, and it is ready for your baby.
Send for our "Better Babies" Chart
It tells you all you should know about your
baby.how much he should weigh, how big
his head should be, what his chest, arms
and legs should measure, ,

when he should begin to ^ v

teeth, walk and talk. It ,,

tells you how to keep your
baby well, how to make
him a "Better Baby."
Send the Coupon today for KU
the "Better Babies'* Chart,
our helpful Booh for mothera,
and a big free sample box of YipANestle's.enough for 12 y **¦ U
feedings. Don't delay. Your K^fectbaby's future health depends gK*fe. CHiLoaglf^^^Hon the Foodyou give him now. ¦**"

Pay asYouWish
r for 10 full days. If you can

from a real diamond aend itback
at our expanse. Costa but l-30th as
much. If you decide to keep it pay only
s few cent* amonth. Write for catalog.
SET IN SOLID GOLD
(¦enuine Ijichnite (>ema keep their
ilar.zlini{ (ire forever. Cut by world re¬
nowned diamond cutterH. Stands lire
ami neiri texts. Khhv payments. Write to¬
day f«.r l'i»f new jewelrv hook- it s free.
HAROLD LACHMAN CO., Dept. 9423,
¦MB 12 N. Michigan Ava., Chicago, lll.M

I7DCC S'x beautiful crochet designsIX r.r. (including sewing bag shown)
with directions, Riven with

Mercerized

Crochet Cotton
10 Cents Per Ball

WOOLCO Mercerized
CROCHET COTTON

is of finest quality, smoothand silky. All sizes and
colors.

FOR 1 Woolen Pearl Cotton
CROCHET i Woolro Cnrdonnet

^ H'nolrn Flostiana-white 10c; colors 5«
t \ Woolr.o Brodur.I for 5c

( Woolco White Floss.3 (or 5c
For ftale on It/ at

F. W. W00LW0RTH CO. STORES, Everywhere
These prices are for V. S. stores onlj/
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WILBUR'S PLACE IN THE SUN

a nickel shield. "I saw the place all lighted
up, thought there must be a dinner party
on, and just stiolled in."

"Huh!" says I. "Somewhat fishy, Brother.
Who found ihose footprints in the slush for
the ladies?"

"I did," savs he.
"Couldn't have been some you d made

voursclf, eh?" savs 1.
t"You saw the heel marks, didn t vou?

says he. "I have on rubbers, you see.
"Ye-c-es," says I, inspectin' em thought¬

ful. "Take 'em off."
"But.but look here! he objects. \\ ny

should I."
,. ."Take 'em off!" I orders snappy, and helps

him with the operation.
And I finds the soles of his shoes damp

and muddy.
"Well?" savs I.
"I.I wasn't wearing the rubbers at first,

you see," he explains. "I had them in my
pocket. But 1 put them on before I came

through the gates. If you don t believe
what I say, though.why I 11 be going, I
k

"Not yet," says Twombley-Crane. "You
came in here and told a cock-and-bull story
about seeing a burglar, frightened the laches,
and led them about in an absurd chase
through the grounds. Now I don t believe
a word of your tale.not a word, Sir.

"Nor I,'" puts in the Countess. My
jewels were perfectly safe all the time.

^
And

my feet are soaking. I've a good notion to
shake vou, vou wretch!"
"What if the fellow's a burglar himself?

suggests Cousin Kemp. ."He ought to be put in jail, at least, says
Sister Ann decided.
Things was lookin' squally for the gent,

and he was shrinkin' down nervous in his
chair as they groups threatenin' around him,
when I interferes.

"First off," says I, "you ladies ought to
go change your shoes and stockin s, or you 11
all have double pneumonia. Leave him to
me and see what I can pump out.

"Be careful," says Mrs. Twomblev-Cranc.
"He may be a desperate character.

"Oh, he's all of that," says I, gnnnin at
the gent. "Ain't you, now? Come, let s go
off somewhere where you can tell me all
about it."

WITH that I lifts him up by his collar
and leads him into the lib'ry, loekin

the door behind me. Then I drops him into
an easy chair, hands him a fresh light for his
cigar, and camps down opposite.
"Now," says I, soothin' and confidential,

"what's the game, Wilbur?"
"Eh?" says he, gawpin' at me.
"Mr. Brumby," savs I, "it's time to fess

up. Where'd you collect that tin detective
badge?"
"I.I bought it, savs he.
"Right!" says I. "Now we're comin on.

And you knew about this dinner (partythrough overhearin' one side of a 'phone
conversation this afternoon, didn't you?

jWilbur's jaw goes slacker than ever. It s
sort of a weak, foolish jaw, with the chin
runnin' into the neck, and his eyes are the
unsteady, shifty kind. "How.how did you
know that?" says he.

"Simple," says I. "I was at the other end
of the wire when Mr. Steele consulted you
about Friday."

"Then," says he, starin' at me panicky,
"you.you're Professor McCabe?"
"Uh-huh," says I. "And you're Wilbur

Brumby, hero of that thrillm' yacht ad¬
venture when vou was kidnapped by Pyra¬
mid Gordon. "Got that out of some story-
magazine, didn't you?"

Wilbur nods.
"Just what was the facts of your row with

Pyramid?" I goes on. "You got the quick
lire one mormn', I suppose, and came back
at him with some loose talk, and then.
what then, Wilbur?"
"He.he kicked me out," says Wilbur.
"It was a way he had," says I. "But I

ain't blamin' you for feedin' Steele with the
kidnappin' yarn. He deserves it. And let s

see.you work at some nickel-in-the-slot
lunch place, don't you?"

"Yes, Sir," savs Wilbur.
"Accordin' to 'Mr. Steele you're some kind

of manager," says I. "Managin" what?"
"The pies," says Wilbur.
"Eh?" says I.
"I'm behind the partition," explains Wil¬

bur. "When a customer takes out a piecein front, I fill it up."
"I see," says I. "You're the automatic

pie loader, the man behind the mince. \\ hat
sort of a job is that, Wilbur?"

"It.it's deadly, that's what it is! he
flares out peevish. "1 ry it yourself once.

Continued from page 8

Go in behind there at seven o'clock in the
morning, and stand watching those blasted
little nie shelves, minute by minute, hour
after hour, until seven at night, when the
other shift comes on! That's all you'll see
in the pie pen,.them shelves in front and
the pie racks behind you. Now there's Scutt
Mullen, of the sandwiches -he can gab all
he wants with Becky Kabowitz on the dish-
washin' machine, and Mrs. Moran at the
tea and colTce urns. They're always at it.
But I'm shut in with them blamed pies,.
apple, cocoanut, pumpkin, and the rest.
Can't even sec the customers out front, and
I only know when the rush hour begins by
the way the shelves empty. It.it ain't
human, that's all! I'm no machine. I got
feelings and thoughts and.and .

"And ambitions, eh?" says I, helpin' him
out.
"Why, yes," says he; "of course.am¬

bitions."
"Such as what?" says I.
"We-e-e-ll," says he kind of draggy, "I.I

can't rightly tell maybe; but I.I want to
see life, and be out where things are doing,
and have folks know who I am: not hid
away in a little pie coop where."

"I get the idea," says I. "And after your
talk with Mr. Steele he took you somewhere
and blew you to a drink, didn't he?"

"To his club," says Wilbur.
"Made you feel like a reg'lar guy,

that did, I expect," says I. "Anil when
he left you you got to thinkin' about
this dinner party of the Twombley-Cranes',
eh ?"

"I was wondering what it would be
like, at a swell countrv house," admits
Wilbur.

"So you hunts us up?" I goes on. "Hut
from the road you couldn't get much of a
view. Then you drifts in and.say, what
was it gave you that burglar hunch, any¬
way?"
"A shadow on one of the upstairs window

shades," he admits sheepish. "I thought 1
might be called into the dining room and
asked to tell about it while they sent for the
police. I didn't think the women would
make such a holy row."
"What you wanted, Wilbur, was to pull a

sensation, eh?" says I. "Ain't that about
the size of it, now?"

"Ye-e-es, I suppose it was," says he. "But
that's no crime, is it?"

"If it was," says I, "how many of us would
be out of jail? But there's other ways, Wil¬
bur, of achievin' the limelight besides throw-
in' a scare into a perfectly good dinner party.
I'll admit you did it well. Makin' them
footprints was an artistic touch. But you're
wastin' your talents. Now how would you
like, for instance, to chuck the pie depart¬
ment and go down to South America with a
niovin' picture comp'ny?""Honest?" gasps Wilbur.

"Straight goods," says I. "It's this way:
Me and Mr. Steele are commissioned to do
you a good turn 011 account of that bootin'
you got from Gordon. And Steele, he's
director in a concern that's just makin' up
an outfit to go down there and cook up a big
feature film. They're goin' to blow up a

steamboat, wreck a biplane, start a forest
fire, anil get a thousand-foot reel of a hand-
to-hand battle with a boa constrictor. If
'ou'U take on the job, you can figure in a
>ig sensation about four times a week. And
think of the folks that'll be thrilled for
months after, the thousands watchin' the
screens.watchin'you! Eh? Now how about
it ?"

Wilbur's bat ears almost fiuttcr with emo¬
tion as he leans forward listenin' eager.
"Could.could you get me out past that
fat woman?" he asks.

"The Countess? Sure!" says I.
"If you can, I'll take the job," says he.

T DID too, smugglin' him out through the
* back. But it took some explainin' to
that indignant bunch of females when they
found I'd turned him loose. Even after I've
shown 'em how Wilbur only did it to create
a little stir and get himself talked about,
they was still mad as hops.
"The colossal impudence of him!" snorts

Countess Carona. "Throwing us all into a
panic merely to attract attention to his in¬
significant, contemptible self!"

"Ah, have a heart, Countess!" says I.
Ain't we all more or less hungry for the spot¬light? Some of us gets in by carryin' ban¬
ners at parades, others bv wearin' a single-
barreled eyeglass, and some by luggin'
around chow dogs when they go visit in'.
Now Wilbur ."

"Shorty," breaks in Sadie reprovin', "I
think they want you in the billiard room."
They didn't, of course; but I finds a

Be the judge. \
Try these samples
>n your best silver

. Prices:
Fatuous Electro Silicon Pol¬
ishing Powder. 10c a box.
New Electro Silicon Polish-

ing C ream.
forSS^okvi1''!!'jar.
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Electro Silicon
has been
used for f>0
years with
most pleas¬
ing results.
C o n t a i n s
nothing that
can injure the
finest surface.
Imparts a bril¬
liant lustre in
little time,with
little effort on

your part. A
test will surprise
you. Let us send
you samples.
Now made in Cream
form as well as the famous Powder
Ilotli arc of equal merit. We semi a sample of each so

""

you can decide which form you \* ill prefer. Try
bof .' "both on silver, gold or any other metal,
on cut glass, celluloid, marble, etc.
Please enclose ttc or a
2c stamp to help pay
postage and pack¬
ing. Address

hrf»|tn»'»n* \864ed *n

THE ELECTRO
SILICON CO.

36 CJMfSL.NcwYark
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Lasts a Lifetime

MA88AQB
HANDLE
35c extra
fori pint.
GOc for 3
and 5 pint
sixes.

Get the Cello and
put an end to your
hot water bottle
troubles.

Easy to (ill.easy
to handle.comfy
as a pillow in its
soft blue flannel
bag.free with
every bottle.

CEUOMETAL Ll

Hot Water Bottle
will last a lifetime.no chance for accident cannot
burst, crack or leak. Made of finest brass, heavily nick¬
eled, and beautifully polished. Curved to tit the body
comfortably'. Boiling water can't harm the Cello. It

Can he filled from any fau¬
cet or kettle without Might-

danger of nenldiug or
burning the hands.

comfortably. Boilinu water ca
stays hot all night. Perfectly
sanitary and self-sterilizing.
Ask for the Cello at your

drug or department store.
In I, 3 and 5 pint sizes,
prices$l.75, $2.00 and $3.00
respectively.
Should you fail to find the

Cello, order direct from us.
mentioning size wanted and
name of your dealer, and we
will deliver by parcel post pre¬
paid. Your money back if you
are not more than satisfied.

A. S. CAMPBELL CO.
286 Commercial St.

Boston, Mass.

AIR CHAMBER TO
KEEP HANDLE COOL
RUBBER WASHER

EXPANSION
BRONZE SPRING

Garage$6J)JI£
10 x 12 feet Steelcote
Edwards ready-to-use gar¬
age, $69.60 complete. Factory
Erice. Fireproof. Portable.
iuickly set up. All styles

and sizes of garages and
portable buildings. Send
postal for Illustrated catalog.
Ths Edwards Mff.Co. StMl9 C||liitti«*i.,Cincinnati,O.

PALMER MOTORS and
LAUNCHFS Twotollftylmrm*UluriLttW power, two and
four cycle. (S«t our ltMfi reduced
|)fiee». CATALOG KUKR.
PALMER BROS., Cos Cob. Conn


